22             THE CUCKOO CLOCK
Grizzel's voice was heard calling to her to put on
her hat and cloak quickly, and come out to walk
up and down the terrace with her*
" It is fine just now/* said Miss Grizfcol, *' but
there is a prospect of rain before long. You must
leave your lessons for the present, and finish
them in the afternoon/'
11 I have finished them/* said Grisclda, meekly,
" All f " inquired her aunt.
" Yes, all/1 replied Grisdda.
" Ah, well, then, this afternoon, if the rain
holds off, we shall drive to Morrybrow Hall, and
inquire for the health of your dear godmother,
Lady Lavander/' said Miss Gmzel.
Poor Grisclda ! There were few things she dis-
liked more than a drive with IUT aunts. They
went in the old yellow chariot, with all the win-
dows up, and of course Grisdkla hud to sit with
her back to the horses, which made her very
uncomfortable when she had no air, and had to sit
still for so long*                                  *
Merrybrow Hall was a large house, quite as
old and much grander, but not nearly so wonder-
ful as the home of Griselda's aunts. It was six
miles off, and it took a very long time indeed to
drive there in the rumbling old chariot, for the